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WHIT-MONDAY COSTS ALLY 81,000. 
‘It’s so long since we were up the River for the day, that Poor Papa thought Whit-Monday might he utilized for giving the leafy Thames a doing, and 

for booming his new £1,000 Prize. By the end of the day the Spring foliage was turning a bright red. Bob had secured boats to accommodate the entire 

. party, and if you had seen Papa and Alexandry, got up like Rutland Barrington, in ‘The Gondoliers,’ I really believe you would have fainted. Papa, as 
usual, fell in the water; but, luckily, the third time he came to the surface, a helping hand was ready, and he was restored to us once more.’’—Toorsie. 


ee 
4 
is ees 
Ed s 


—— 


THE THIEVES OF PARIS. 
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ONE morning in October, 1721, early risers might, perchance, 
have assisted at the curious spectacle of an ugly little man, very 
much resembling the burglar, Charles Peace, being led through the 
streets of Paris barefooted and clad bat in his shirt. This was 
Cartouche, the famous robber-chiet, sought for so long in vain that 
his actual existence began to be doubted, but now, sure enough, a 
helpless prisoner, betrayed by one of lis gang. 

The soldiers took him tothe Ministry ina cab.and thence on foot 
tothe prison. Alighting from the cab, he was obliged to step down 
barefooted in the mad. A soldier roughly pushed him, and he 
dashed his muddy foot into the man’s face,“ tdiot !" he cried 
“yon dared not for vour life have luin a tiuger on me yesterday 
And this was trae, for not one alone who had sought to capture 
him had met with death and mutilation at the hands of this cun- 
ning and ferocious misereant. 

Shortly after daybreak the police, led to the spot by the traitor, 
had fallen upon Cartouche and three of the chiet of the band ina 
low tavern, where one was asleep in bed, two drinking by the fire, 
and Cartouche seated on a couch in the act of pulling on his 
breeches, They were all seized in a moment, aoe their captors 
refused to allow the leader to complete his toilet. 

From the subterranean dungeon in the Chatelet, where Car- 
touche and a companion were contined, they contrived to break 
through into the cellar of an adjoining tradesmmn’s house, but 
an alarm was given, and they were speedily retaken. And now 
the trial was hurried on, and Cartouche and three others were 
condemned to be broken alive on the wheel, and affixed thereto, 
face upwards, left to “there finish their days,” having all, previous 
to their execution, been put to the “question ordinary and extra- 
ordinary " to extort confession, These horrors commenced at once, 
and one of the wretched culprits died under the torture, As to 
Cartouche, he bore the horrible agony of “the boot ” with marvel- 
lous fortitude, the bones of his legs being crushed to a pulp, he 
firmly protesting to the last that he was innocent, and even deny- 
ing his identity. 

On the same afternoon he was carried to the Place de la Grave to 
suffer the rest of his sentence. It had been understood that the 
execution would take place at noon, and enormous crowds had 
gathered together to enjoy the gruesome spectacle, many having 
passed two entire days and nights upon the spot. Greatly to the 
disappointment of many of these, three of the wheels were removed, 
and that day only Cartouche sutfered. Seven fearful blows, smash- 
ing his limbs and spine, were followed by his strangulation, “ His 
sentence,” briefly reports the officer in charge, “has been executed 
in its entirety.” 2 

The death of Cartonche was followed by that of a vast number 
of the band of Paris thieves. Barbier, in his “ Diary. vs, “ They 
have a hundred and fifty prisoners in the Conciergerie. Yesterday, 
Neron, Cartouche’s mistress, a very pretty brunette, was hanged at 
one o'clock.” Jenny, “la Grande Jeanneton,” another of the chief's 
fair sweethearts—a desperate woman, who previously had been 
whipped and branded for horse stealing—was put to che question, 
and denounced people right and left—among others, two rich 
independent ladies, who, however, when confronted with her, she 
failed to recognize, so they were discharged. “Nothing but hang- 
ings and breakings on the wheel,” says Barbier, “and, in spite of 
the executions, there are more thieves than ever in Paris.” 

One execution of all these we need give here—that of Little 
Louison, the young brother of Cartouchy. It was not, indeed, 
intended that the boy should die, sothe rope was only passed under 
his arms, but he cried out loudly for them to put him out of the 
agony he was suffering. They kept him thos hanging for two 


hours, then gave him to the doctors to restore. But it was too late: H 


he was dead. 
* * * 
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*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped enrelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submated, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo, 


H. M. ConEN.— Very funny, but no room.——LINGO BARNFFALDI. 
—Very sorry we cannot oblige you, but we are very ignorant of 
Jinancial matters, ——ALFRED FRENCH.—IJt bloomed in the month 
of May, Alf.—May 3rd, 188t.— PRIVATE RIVETT.—Nothing 
easier, Send in 2s, 6d. to our * Poor Bow,” and an excellent cabinet 
photo of the Eminent will be sent youu— MABEL PEARCE.— Very 
good, Mabel ; you're another infant phenomenon, 
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“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation ufany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 2 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
Oa sale at all Kivsques and Booksetlers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE, 
SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 


—£1:1;0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


OUR HERO, HENRY M. STANLEY. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and add ress— 
SIR FRANCIS DE WINTON, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
#9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, MAY 3187, 1890. 


“JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ag 
* HON. BILLY,” sneered X 49, reading from the card of an in- 

toxicated one. “Hon., hindeed! Wal, 1 dessay as how vou've bin 

‘hon,’ but it strikes me as you're a bit HOFF at present!” 

[Dollar and costs, 


** 
* 


“WHAT colour is snow, dad?" asked young Sharpshins. “It is 
no (snow) colour, my dear.” replied the old man. 
* ¢ 
“HAavEa game of billiards this evening 2," said Hookem. “No, 
thanks, old man,” replied Spillikins ; “I've got some pressing buai- 


poe 


hess on this evening.” “Oh, indeed! who are you courting now? 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ue 
Iii 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 317.—The “ Military Exhibition” Costume. 


e Young Chubbson is going in his 

Dyspeptic. You told me I could eat Welslt_ | costasy to propose to Miss Tomkins : 

rarebit, and I've been in agony ever since. | tut, remembering his income is only 

Doctor, No doubt. I said you coulfleat | 35s, asks her how her mother is 
it, but I didn't say you conld digest it. instead, 


Alice (telling his fortune), You're to marry a dark young lady, Captain Fitzsmiff, 
He (meaninglu), What a strange coincidence. You're dark. 

Rose (spitefuliy). Why, Captain Fitzsmiff, you forget that Alice's hair is light 
tr—— Oh. I forgot! You didn't know her the season before last, did you? 


“Ai, well,” said Peter, ‘all I 
know,” 
And here his eye would soften, 
“Tfaman wants little here below, 
He wants that little often.” 


Barmaid, Can't serve you with a gis of 
beer, you're too small, “Small Bou, That's | 
what my medical adviser says, in cunse- 
quence of which he has ordered me stout, 
three times a day to increase my stature. . 


BD, 
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(Saturday, May 24, 1890, 


“T MUsT say I do like to see to the bottom of things,” said Jone. 
Superbus, as they stood in the bar of the * Yellow Terrier.” “ Ye.” 
was the mild and sunny reply of his brother liquid shifter; | 
never saw you takea pint pewter in your hand yet without drainine 
itso dry that vou could see that old nose of yours retlected in ir. 
Gar on, I say !” “8 4 

* 
THE lark was singing in the sky, 
The dew was on the grass, 
And ALLY by the stile was nigh, 
To meet that pretty lass. 
She smiled, she laughed with girlish glee 
(Twas Cupid's loving duty), 
Her footing tae and then, you see, 
Fell on her line of beauty. 

Her back hair comb flew in the brook 
(It cost a “bob” and “ bender”), 
And on the oak branch took its hook, 

A new blue silk suspender, 


** 


* 

THE other day one of the “thirsty brigade” went into a pub, on 
spec, hoping to tind someone who wou'd stand hima drink, and 
who should he meet but the Hon. Billy. But Billy made no sign, 
and at length the other observed, reproachfully, * Well, Billy, you 
might just as well say, ‘Tommy, won't you do the same as me!’ 
~ By all means,” exclaimed Billy, heartily, and the boozer's eye. 
ylistened. “ Do the same as me, Tommy. Buy a glass of beer ani 
drink it.” ate 

* 


“ A “GENERAL salute’ is not always satisfactory,” said the miling- 
tary volunteer the other day when the missus caught ‘im salutiny 
the “yveneral” slavey in the kitching. “I'm hanged if she didn: 
fetch me a oner with the broomstick, that would have broken poor 
old Jumbo’s trunk in half.” ee 

s 

Sniffles. 1 say, Snaffles, you know scmethin’ about horse-racin’, 
don't yer? 

Snafiles. Should say 1 did, considerin’ I was born and bred, as 
you may say, ina racin’ stable. 

Snifiles, Well, then, tell us what yer think is the best thing fo: 
the Rump Steaks. = 

Snaffles (disgustedly). Why, ‘onions,’ in course, yer bally fool, 

* 


= 

“T say, Smithers,” exclaimed Robinson the other day,as he gazed 
upon the soiled and rumpled piece of calico that encircled his neck, 
How long do you wear your collars?” “Fifteen inches, dear 
“Ta, tal 

. 

“T THINK I should beof great use to you, Mr. SLOPER,” observer 
the young man, as he entered the office, “if you will put me 
permanently on the staff of the *HALF-HOLIDAY,’ because, you 
must know—er—that I sct up fora wit.” The old man looked at 
him long and searchingly, and then, as he turned round to resume 
his correspondence, he replied, “If you take my advice, sir, you 
will set down again, Good morning.” 


boy,” was the reply. 


* 
FORGETFUL Sarah, difi'rent quite ; 
Alas! of her sad ways I write: 

Ne’er she will mend—oh ! sad mistake ; 
Forgets that wires in bustle break, 

‘Ane fearfully will penetrate, 

Tweet ! tweet, tweet, the sparrow sings, 
With Sarah's screams the welkin rings. 


s 
THE compositor fiend has been at work again in a provincial 
contemporary, where a report of the opening of a new cemetery wi: 
published in juxtaposition to the laying of the foundation stone of 
a new county court, but somehow or other the moke managed to 
jumble them Ap Woeephers so that when the paper appeared it read, 
“A large number of the legal professicn assembled to view the 
ground where, sooner or later, they would most likely be called 
upon to lie!” 2 
* 
Brown, What a poor miserable wretch that fellow Snivelton is? 
Smith. Yes, he is. 1 believe | gave him the only chance of rising 
in the world that he has ever had, 
Brown, When was that? 
Smith, When he insulted me, the other day, and I knocked him 


down, a) 


s 


HE was that bandy, that when he died they used his leg bone to 
protect the outer rim of our big local institute telescope. We 
thought of making a frame of them for a circular mirror, but 
somehow didn't like the idea. » « 

* 


Now that the experiment of halfpenny magazines has been 
started, it is difficult to say where journalistic enterprise will cease. 
Iky Mo is about to bring out a society evening paper in Bethnal 
Green. It will only consist of one pare. the price will bea farthing, 
and it will contain a supplement ot tried fish and potatoes ! 

= 


Hosier, Will you have long socka, Wiss? 
Miss Goodenough (absent-minded! y thinking of a coming erent). 
J will; and obey himand serve him, love, honour and kee; him— 
[Recollects herself, and blushes aloud. 


+ 

“QUEER business, Walker's bankruptey.” said Robinson. “Re: 
markably fishy,” jerked ont Jomes, “What can you make out ot 
it?” observed Robinson. “1 can't make anything out of it, untor- 
tunately, but I reckon Walker will.” 


a 
THAT this is merry Spring, in our ears all day doth{ring, 
But, alas! that I should have to tell it ; 
Though perfumes. rich and rare, may fill the ambient air, 
T have such a cold [ cannot smell it. 


No doubt the flowers are bright. and that grass is green is righ 
But, alack ! those charming colours | can’t see, 

For the cruel Eastern wind doth my tender places tind, 
And from moisture my eyes are never free, 


‘Tis stated, in the Spring that the birds most sweetly sing, 
But whether in the bass or treble clef 
T really cannot say, for that draught the other day 
Has rendered me almost entirely deaf. 
* 
* 

A CERTAIN military officer fell in Jove with the daughter of an 
artist, who would not think of allowing her to marry anyone whe 
did not belong to the guild. The soldicr was put up to this.+ 
on the father inquiring, he repjied that he bad recerved cous 
able praise for drawing, and was quite au fait with a brush. | 
was all right, and the wedding took place, after which papa-in-Liw 
entered more closely into his son's artistic attainments, and we 
may imagine his diszust when the latter explained that he had 
been in many a “brush” with the Afghans,and that the only thins 
he could draw was his sword, 

’ T 
ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 
7 = + 

The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOVER'S HH VLE-HOLIDAY- 
an of painting by MARCUS STONE, R.A, is @ perfect grim, incasuring 28 Ul * 
22 in., in a gold frame, and entitled, 

“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 

All that has to be done is to make ONE APYLAICATION ONLY, by gordi OM 
Envelope with this announcement inelosed, tevether with the Nowe and A ddresse 
the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 


dAddress—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNIOS,” 
“TUE SLOP 


Tane, London, E.C. 
%q° This Picture is on View every friday afternoon beiween 3 pam, and © p.m 


163 


HOW HE CAME OUT AS AN ACTOR. 


ALL his theatrical life lons—ever sinee he just “went on” in 
crowds at the 1. R., Easteeud—he had longed to play a part—not 
one of your forty 
length attairs, 
something = more 
retiring, yet more 
showy than * Mi 
lud, the carriage 
waits!" or, “A 


Saturday, May 24, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
TOOTSIE AT THE ACADEMY. | 


| TWENTY SLOPER 
-_——_—— 
*“Wr.” said Lardi Longsox, “of all the rubbish! No more KEYLESS WATCHES 


Royal .cademies for me, my dear, No wonder there's no charge GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
tor admission ; To Purchasers of 


and no wonder, 
ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


either, the place 
is empty at ———— 
that!” 

We were hav- 
ing a remark- 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


(2) “Historical Incident in the Life of the Sloper and 
Muses Family.” G, A. STOREY, A, 


able experience. “The Nloperies,” letter from 
We were gazing 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. madame, mos- 
on 2 chaotic soo!" 

combination, THE “sSLOPER” WATCH Now he was 


which looks 
like a lobster 
salad gone 
wrong, but is, in 
reality, a land- 
scape, by Tur- 
ner. “ Haven't 
they hung it 
upside down?” 
said Tottie 
Goodenough. 
We are drawn 
up in a row be- 
foreasprawling 
group of mas- 
sive maidens 
lightly clad. It 
is something 
classical or alle- 
rorical, by Ru- 
ens, “There's 
frights,” says 
Nellie Hikik. 
“Talk of 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 24th, 1890. 


Name . 
Address 


Age... = 
Occupation, if any is 


How many times applied z 


going to have it. 

He kissed 
Jenny in the 
wings on the 
strength of — it, 
and Jenny sub- 
mitted passively. 
Jenny was proud 
and stand-oftish, 
asarule. Jenny 
fot fifteen shil- 
ings a week and 
led the choruses, 
and had once 
gone on to play 
the part of the 
understudy for 
the heroine, who 
had been — sud- 
denly taken ill. 
Quite a catch, 
bless you! the 
niece of the stage- 
door keeper, and the daughter of the first female dresser into the 


He kissed Jenny. 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening next, May 28th, 1%. “The Result of the Competition of 
May 17th, 1890, will be published in the “ YLAUF-HOLADAY" Sor 
May 31st, 1890, 


bargain, and as pretty as paint. 

“You said,” whispered Joe, “that it should be an engagement 
when [ got my start. This is my start; Pm going to play the First 
Ruddy Ruttian in Syke's Gang 3 or, The Terrora of Whitechapel 
to-morrow night. fiere’s the part!" It was written in prom pter’s 
round hand on the back of an envelope. 

,She put down her paper of fried fish and threw her arms round 


frights, look at these,” say I, and point, as I speak, to the works of 
the distinguished Dutch, who spent their lives painting pots and 
vins, drunken boors, appallingly ugly old women and hideous 
Peak But how came all this about / ~~ You'll never believe, but it 
d is neverthcless the solemn truth, nor would there be any fun in 
telling the story if there were not. We took a cab at the Victoria 


= Station, and told the cabman to drive to the Royal Academy, He { 

r took us to the Navjoual Gallery instead, and he fare eee pies 198th WEEK his aie sabi Aecc H Sah 
after the manner of their sex, never noticing anything, but follow- vF ol}oa:” said Mopes, the carpenter, “any more of that to i 
ing. like a flock of unmint-sauced baa-lambs, trooped after me u RESULT OF MAY 10th COMPETITION, Spare? : 

d the steps, and, pocorn gave zo to thelr disgust i above poate: i The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded BP at ot you, ool ep igh said aoray withesingly. Then, f 
Then we trooped out again, took another cab, and this time landed rar = bs abs a vith proud stare and haughty step, she walked off. 

u safely at the right shop, P Ss LO a BR ae WATCHES :- “Come — round 

" The day we went to the Academy, there appeared'to be about two Mn A ah ee Dee oe the corner and 

Ne thousand other people present. Of these, five hundred had left Sr se ens 7 Roere | SU er DOL SASS * LONDON, have a drop along 

u their sticks, umbrellas, = cal all Nee! PBew Inadikr, Bhoredivell, Age; 20 ONDGR ome,” said 


parasols, camp -stools, 
sandwich - boxes an 
drinking-flasks in the 
entrance hall, and the 
rest had brought theirs 
upstairs. It is difficult, 
after carefully studying 
them, to arrive at any 
conclusion as to the 
reason why the people 
1 who go to the Aca- 
: demy go. It can’t be 
f to look at the pictures, 
D if you listen to their 
, talk ; and if it’s to look 
0 j at one another, it can 
1 hardly be worth a 
shilling. With respect 
to the pictures them- 
selves, they are like the 
i baskets of strawberries, 
they're mixed, and 
some of the lower ones 
1 (those by the R.A.s on 
the line) are not as 
good as the sky- 
) lighters. One question 
> that naturally occurs to 
t an unprejudiced 
stranger, is why the 
people who have had 
1 their portraits painted 
did so. It surely was 


i hard enough on their near relations and poor suffering servants to 
have an object of that sort to stare at all day, but why inflict it on 


us? 


The wretched relatives depend on its owner for food and 


‘ raiment, and the servants are paidgto put up with it, but we are not. 
Chancing to meet with two very nice fellows from Knightsbridge 

i Barracks,who didn’t care at all for pictures themselves, I just jotted 
z down a note ortwoas | went along. The tirst thing that [ noticed was 


(5) “* Fhe Hungry Messenger,” by G. A. 


Poor Pain mind of an incident which occurre 


< the Sloper and Moses family; (310) “ Tragic 


Storey, which muchly put 
din the history of 
Poetess,” by Sir F. 


{ Leighton, is a remarkable picture, and puts me in mind of a girl 


receiving 2 Waterbury watch 


as a birthday 


resent when 


she had at least expected a gold one; (1063) * Hippolyta,” by 
Solomon J. Solomon, which puts me in mind of the side-saddle 
question ; while (216) by Ernest Crofts, of “ Whitehall, a Minute be- 


(1U83) “The side-suddle Question, 


Danger in the 
Munting Field.” 


SOLOMON J. SOLOMON, 


fore Charles I. 
was Beheaded,” 
shows that the 
Roundhead sol- 
diers found 
more enjoy- 
ment in their 
pipes than he 
did, in the anti- 
cipation of the 
severing of his. 
243) Sir F. 
eighton, is a 
side view of 
“Psyche,” seem- 
ingly medi- 
tating theshirk- 
ing of her tub. 
(804) The 
“Sportive 
Squire, as he ap- 
ared just be- 
ore he Missed 
his Sparrow,” 
by J. R. Reid, is 
full of promise. 
There are two 
“Cleopatras.” 
one (820) by W. 
H. Margetson, 
who looks as if 
she might make 
it warm some- 
times for her 
two dusky 


handmaidens, and (551) a very dead “Cleopatra” indeed, laid 


out by John Coher. 
2 tinight a3 well look at, if you have time. 


There are also other pictunes, up and down, 
I hadn't. 


3. JOHN POOLE, Watchman, 8 Canal Road, New Church Street, Bermoni 
Age, 61 years. Subseriber—5 years, 9 months. LONDON. 
4. ANDREW W. SLOAN, Bank Clerk, Rusebank. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
over 5 years, AIRDRIE. 
5. WILLIAM CALBY, Railway Clerk, 23 Tweel Street. Age, 25 years, Snb- 
seriber —over 4} years. BERWICK-ON-TWEED. 
6, MARY JANE JONES, near “Crown Inn.” Age, 24 years. Subscriber 


ve 


since May, 1885, CADOXTON., 

7, CHARLES P. PURCHAS ationnaster, G.W. and L, and N.W, Railways. 
Age, 28 years. Subser: from No. 1. CORWEN. 

& MRs. L. D. SNELLGROVE, 149 Nantwich Road. Subscriber—since No. 1. 
CREWE. 


9, DAVID ROBERTS, Painter, Bridge Street. Age, 34 years. Subscriber —4 
years, 5 months, DOLGELLEY. 
10, GEORGE GREER, Eunagh House, Aye, 36 years. Subscriber—since be- 
giuning, DUNGANNON (Co, Tyrone), 
Il. DANIEL HEIGHO, Gardenery 12 Milton Road. Age, 39 years. Subscriber— 
3 years, # months. GRAYS, 
12, WILLIAM FARRAN, Tobacconist, 97 Highgate. Age, 30 years. Subscriber 
—since No, 27. KENDAL, 
13. PETER MCDIARMID, Storekeeper, 1 Giles Street, Kirkgate. Age, 23 yeurs, 


Subscriber—since February, 1586. LEITH. 
14. WILLIAM HANCOCK, Agent, 2 Downing Street. Age, 40 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, LLANELLY. 


15. WILLIAM HENRY CARRICK, Clerk, 14 Borough Terrace, Union Street. 
Age, 37 years, Subseriber— 6 yerrs. MIDDLESBOROUGH. 

16, G, TUNSTALL, 404 Eccles New Itoad. Age, 42 years, Subscriber — since 
September, 1885, PENDLETON. 

WV. ADA BIZLEY, Mother's Help, Upper Stratton, Age, 14 years. Subscriber— 


since March, 1886, SWINDON, 
18. ROLAND GRAY, Milk Carrier, 58 St. Catherine's Street. Age, 18 years. 
Subscriber—3 years, 8 months. VENTNOR. 


19, FRED. PARSONS, Carpenter, 6 Cove Row. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—4 
years. WEYMOUTH. 

20. HENRY BATTY, Contourer, Ordnance Survey, 8 Spring Gardens. Age, 28 
years, Subscriber—over 5 years. WHITLAND, 


SLOPER'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 83.—THE CORONER. 

WITH the “twelve intelligent men ” 
Who constitute the jury, 

This morning I took my seat, and then 
Sat on the case from Drury— 

Drury Lane, where the coster fights 

In the gutter mud, on summer nights, 


First the beadle came to me, 

And then good Pliceman A BC, 

And then the witnesses were sworn— 
The dirty girl, and the man forlorn, 
And then we all went off to view 

The cause of the inquest—see, do you? 
There she lay on the table wide. 

Was it a case of suicic -? 

Tangled hair fell from ier head. 
What the reason why life was sped 2— 


Pretty and young. ’Tis rather sad ; 

Surely the world is rather mad. 

Who was her nother? No one knows. 

No note, no mark on her tawdry clothes, 
Only where Death had set his seal, 

Awful wound that—none could heal. 

“T turned my lamp,” says the p'liceman trim, 
“ Down in the shade of the archway dim, 

On a heap of clothes and a stiffened limb.” 


“What was she "—you needn't frown— 
“Who met her end in London town?” 
London streets are paved with gold ; 
London hearts are stony cold. 

Who was the murd’rer? Say, come, say. 
Who'll face this face on the Judgment Day ? 
Say “’Twas I took your life away.” 


London streets are paved with mud; 
Murders ripe or e!se in bud. 
Intelligent jury, if you please, 
Verdict give, art home to your teas, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-IIOLIDAY,” the ser- 
rices of a Graphologist of yreat skill and talent hare been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own addrets), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be torwarded as 
early as possible, 


| 


Mopes, when he 
heard Joe's story. 
“Il must go 
home and _ study, 
I'm afraid,” said 
Joe, “Three 
whole lines, you 
know aud | must, 
be perfect by to- 
night.” 
“So you shall 
be,” said Mopes. 
They went — out 
and had the drop. 
“Milk and pep- 
rinint, miss,” 
oe gre to we 
young lady at the 
bar. “I> must 
ep my head 
cool, you know,” 
ded 


he ac 

“There's — fore- 
sight,” said 
Mopes, admir- 


ingly, “there’sself- 
denial, Ah! you'll 
be at the top o’ the 
tree one of these 
days, you will,” 

“And married to Jenny, I_hope,” sighed super Joe. 

“Married to Jenny!” said Mopes, with a grin. “Ah! you'll be 
happy one, you will. I've had haspirations in that direction 
myself, T won't deny ; but you're the chosen of her ‘art, and why 
should I bear you malice?” 

“Why, indeed?” said Joe. 

He went home and studied his three lines. He tied a wet towel 
round his head, and repeated them over and over till he was 
awe And night came and found him made up as Number One 

tuddy Ruflian, sitting in a corner of the sordid dressing room, 
waiting for his call, 

Kat-tat ! 

“Something for me?” said Joe, It was a little box of lozenges, 
and written outside, “For the voise. With Jeny's love to Jo.” 

* Bless her heart!” said Joe, and bolted three at a gulp. 

“Number One Ruddy Ruftian !" cried the stage-manager. 

“Number 
One Ruddy 
Ruftian!’’ 
yelled the call- 

oy. “Here he 
is, sir!” 

“What's the 
matter with 
vou, Raw- 
lings?" said 
the stage- 
manager, “Are 
you drunk?” 

The curtain 
went up on 
the scene be- 
fore he had 
time to say 
more, Joe's 
three lines 
were never 
spoken. The 
words he 
made were 
unintelligible. 
The gallery 
hooted and 
the pit jeered, 
Number One 
R.R. staggered 
and fell,alimp 
bundle on the 
boards.| 

“Put his 
clothes on him; shove him outside the stage-door, and tell him not 
to show his face here again!” said the stage-manager. 

“Oh, dear, dear!" sobbed Jenny, F 

“Cheer up, my darling!” said Mopes. “You'll find a worthier 
investment for vour ‘art one of these days, as sure—as sure as 
opium is opium.” 


“Milk and peppermint, miss.” 


“Oh, dear! oh, dear!” sobbed Jenny, 
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SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


* Yes, dear, I have learnt the banjo, and I advise you 
to do likewise, Itisa capital thing to put a husband 
jnty a good temper, With its aid, I've wheedled three 
£50 cheques out of mine already, and hope to do still 
better.” —£rtract from letter of young lady. 


TOOTSIEB’S FRIENDS. 


No. 131.—Miss CORNWALLIS WEsT. 


“Tu press ler to my trembling heart, ‘twere blisa, indeed, 
courplete.” —The Dook Snook. 

* A star among all other stars.” -Lord Bob, 

* Td fast for her fur furty days, would she my loved one be.” 
The Hon. Billy. 


McNAB O’ THAT ILK.—THE ELDER GOES IN FOR MUSIC. 


No. 48.— Photograph of the Rivals. Taken by SLOPER’S instantaneous “Pull? The beast has nearly pulled my arms off already.” 
process. “ Never mind, sir, only consider—you travel by a Pullman express.” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—H.R.H. PRINCE ALBERT VICTOR. 


(1). For some days, before calling on H.R.H. Prince Albert Victor, A. SLOPER, to give himself a Hindoo tone, practised snake charming with a fine two-pound cel ans 
Alexandry’s penny whistle, and they were getting on beautifully when Mrs. S. went and cut him (the eel) up in lengths and stewed him.—(2). “Is the governor—I mean. 
His Royal Highness in the way ?” asked A. SLOPER of an Ugga-li-Magga, or attendant, “ Balli ijjut,” was the reply. “Oh, then, be good enough to give His Royal Highness 
my card.”——(3). The Prince received A. SLOPER in some state. “ Houda du, Prince?" said the Eminent, speaking in pure Hindoostanee. “ All right, ALLY, don’t trouble to 
do that, I haven't forgotten my native tongue. Well, I suppose you want to hear something of my adventures?” A. SLOPER bowed and luced his note book.—— (4) 
* You shall have the elephant one first. Well, one evening, after dinner, I was strolling, toothpick in mouth, in the Bag-ardun, when I perceived a dotti, or head elephant 
rushing towards me. To step lightly aside and spring on his back was the work of a second, and, with nothing but my toothpick, I managed to guide him safely towards the 
chotti, or pound,——(5). When, suddenly, from a grove of brig-uns, a fragrant fruit the natives are very partial to, crept my howd-jor-jor, or damb waiter, and, with trembling 
hand, pointed to a large tree——" “What tree, may I ask Your Royal Highness?" “A chesnut—and cried, ‘ Look, look, sahib !’ and there, on the very top——" “ Mr. Stanley 
is below, Your Royal Highness,” said a servant presenting himself. “ Very sorry, SLOPE, dear boy, must see him, or the dad wouldn't like it. Look in next time you're 
passing. Ta-ta!" then to servant, “Show Mr. SLOPER out.” 


(1) “Elder McNab,” said the Gleska worthy, “if you do not pay the accoont for the Hermonypianicon, which wis supplied to you, ser, from our estebleeshmint in the (2.) “ Freens,” said the Elder, as he bid them farewell, “the twa meenits 
Trongit o° Gleska, in the shor” «nace 1 twa meenits by ma watch, we will proceed, ser, to tak it vot yer bones.” 
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Walk up, walk up, ladies and gentlemen, the only firm that gives seven shies a penny, and fourteen lines of rhyme chucked in, for the benefit of the public. Trot on here :—7he other day, at Acton 


Green, This funny sight could have been seen :—To nurse the le, 


rs Gertrude gave Up home,—yet see how the 


behave :—The bears that danced befure the Queen, At West minster can now be secn :—T0 


yreet the Queen brave SLOPER hies,—Her matchless worth he'll always prise :—The soldiers, although rather late, The Jubilee commemorate :—Now is the time when country lanes Are spoilt by youths 
with addled brains :—Why.do men fiddle cash away, While starving poor die day by day ’—In the centre illustration [ depict the reception given to the Eminent by the Royal Family on a recent visit 
to the Palace. This incident alone goes to show what a favourite A. SLOPER is amongst all classes of the community——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


SS \ LT Ty 


He, I think I met your father in India, Miss Sharply. 


She. I daresay so. He said he had to mix with some very queer 


people. 


, Basher opens a new shop, and waits all day for a customer. Here 


213. “ Please give me two fardens for a ‘a'penny.’ 


Artful Porter. Beg pardon, guv'ner ; it wer’ all the fault o' the young lady. 
eyes off her sweet pretty face, or the accident wouldn't have 'appened. 
(And did that porter get a quod blowing up? Nota bit of it! The sweet pretty face 


A BIT OF BLARNEY. 


prevented that, and obtained for him 2s. Gd. intu the bargain. 


I couldu’t keep my 


EPSOM “SALTS.” 


' 

i 

“ Lawks!" murmured Mrs. Sloper, “even the hirds seem attractr| 
| by my presence. Perhaps they recognize in me the better half of the 
‘ 


| most celebrated man of the present generativu. How wouderful ure 


the ways of Nature!" 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—-« 


£1,000 FOR A PENNY! 
“HERE verre, gents, the Old Firms! 7 ¢ 
“the gent or lady as hits the coker-nut 


ried well Known voice ; 
will reeeive the sum of 
£,1000.” Great 
scotiand Yard! 
what does this 
mean?) Who is 
it that would thus 
vie with the 
mighty 
operations of the 
Re thsehilds ? 


ALLY SLOPER, 
yon say? Non- 
sense! Sut it’s 


not nonsense; it 
is ALLY SLOPER, 
the Friend ot 
Man (anda Wo- 
man). [t's a way 
he's got of cele- 
brating the nd- 
vent of the Holi- 
day Season, or the 
“ILALF-HoOLI- 
DAY” Season, 
perhaps, and 
there’s no Act of 
Varliament to 
prevent him. 
look here, 
£1,000 will be 
viven away, on 
Christmas Eve, to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
HonLipay.” You all stand an equal chanee of winning the 
£1,000. All that you have to do is:—Commencing with this 
week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” cut out the first paragraph in “ Ally- 
Campane” from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you 
until November 22nd, 1800, when you will have twenty-six in 
your possession, Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with your 
name and address, to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition ” 
“THE SLOPERIES, 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
and look in the number for December 27th for the name and 
address of the winner. Don't post any of the cuttings until you 
have the twenty-six—that is, one from each week's * HALF-HOLI- 
DAY,” commencing to-day, May 24th, and ending November 22nd, 
1890, All competitors must send in by November 29th. 


** 


From Paris comes the news that an essential toa perfect dinner 
service at the present time is a sinall mirror, beautifully mounied, 
placed upon the table in 
tront of each fair lady. 
This minguls: appurten- 
ance enables the lady to 
gratify her natural solici- 
tude as to the condition 
of her coiffure and as to 
her general appearance ; 
furthermore, by an adroit 
manipulation of the mir- 
ror she is able to see what 
is going on around her. 


. 

It will be many years 
before the evening of 
Wednesday, May 7th, 1890, 
is likely to be blotted out 
from the memories of the 
gentle and lamb-like in- 
habitants of Westminster 
and the district adjacent 
thereto. And no wonder ! 
You don’t get earthquakes 
every day of your life. 
The tremblymong de terry, 
as Aunt Geeser calls it, 
on this particular occ: 
sion, was caused by the 
appearance of the Totter- , 
ing Edifice and his Satel- \ LX 
lites at the Dartmouth 
Hall, to be present at an entertainment given for the benefit of 
Mr. William Anson, managing director of the Saturday Popular 
Concerts for the People, which entertainment went off admirably. 
Long before the performance began, the route between “The 
Sloperies "and the Hall was densely crowded, and the reception 
the Eminent met with, in the shape of eggs, more or less passe, and 
other things, can only be described as most trying. The return 
home was quieter but equally impressive,and the attentions of the 
police were most comforting to The Ruin. 


= 

CONGREGATIONS are scanty enough in our old City churches, 
but that is no reason why they should not Be made the most of. 
There is an artful City pew-opener who is said to keep her eve 
upon pretty and well attired visitors, with a view to their decorative 
capabilities. A well dressed young lady having the other day 
modestly dropped into an obscure place near the door, this pew- 
opener politely requested her to take a more prominent seat, She 
wanted, she whispered, “to dress the church.” 


= 

Miss GRACE HAWTHORNE’s rendering of Theodora is a pleasant 
surprise to her numerous friends and admirers, Although of 
course not so powerful as that of the leading actress of 
the century — Sarah 
Bernhardt—yet the 
performance is full 
of merit, and does 
the lady infinite 
credit. Miss Haw- 
thorne is excellently 
supported by Leon- 
ard Boyneas Andreas, 
W.H. Vernon as the 
Emperor Justinian, 
and C. Cartwright as 
Marcellus, The for- 
mer and latter per- 
formances being es- 
pecially fine. The 
piece is elaborately 
mounted, and the 
dresses must them- 
selves have cost a 
small fortune. Such 


is iberality on the part 
sa a& management 


eserves recognition, 


and we hope the 
public will not. be 
| “=~ ~ slow to appreciate 
Sane the efforts made on 


their behalf, 


> 
TOOLE’S first joke 
on Australian soil is 
not bad. Said a reporter, Are you likely to be followed by any 
great stars, Mr. Toole?” * Well. my friend Irving. and a few 
other big luminaries, have a desire to visit the colonies, but Tia 
not going tu leave them anything worth coming for.” 


financial | 
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THE War Office have engaged two young ladies to do type- 
writing for the department. Their work has been excellent, and 
it has been decided to employ a very con- 
sidecuble number on the same duties, It 
ix Just a question whether some of the 
more mechanical work, at present done 
by the third class clerks, could not be 
transferred to women, They could do it 
just as well, and much more cheaply. 


A YOUNG and” beautiful woman. 
elegantly attired, lately hired a large 
room ina small hotel in the Rue de 
Strasbourg, Paris, and tried hard to 
commit suicide therein, She was found 
in the morning in bed with her throat 
eut. By her side was a letter, written 
with a lead-pencil, in which she states 
that she cruelly and heartlessly deceived 
her poor husband. who did not deserve 
such treatment, and that rather than face 
him, she was fully determined to die by 
her own hand. The melancholy com- 
munication concluded with a prayer for 
pardon from Heaven and a hope that 
Divine Providence would look atter the 
husband. 


-*s 
* 


JAKE ACKERMAN, a well known thief, 
highwayman, and train robber, stood in 
the dock at Memphis, Tennessee. With 
asudden movement his wife, who was 
standing near him, drew a revolver and 
shot him in the stomach, and then fired 
two more shots as he lay writhing in 
agony on the floor, When asked her 
reasons for doing it, she says she killed him “because she was 
afraid he would murder her if he got out of prison.” 

-* 
* 

HWeR MAseEsty has lately refrained from her habit of standing 
after dinner in the gallery at Windsor, As soon as she gets 
into the drawing room her chair is brought, and she sits down, 
languidly, as she cannot, for her lameness, stand for any length of 
time. It isa great change to everyone about her, for now the rule 
is relaxed with many people, and those who are near the Queen, or 
who may be speaking to her, sit down as well, 

s* 


= 
Was it to be expected that feminine flesh and blood could stand 
this?) The male things of the town of Edgerton, Kansas, had the 
audacity to criticise in a captious, cynical vein all and every official 
act performed by the lady Municipal Council. The members of 
that body have now all indignantly resigned. Men, they say, are 
too mean to be governed by respectable persons, 


=? 


= 

ALTHOUGH not exactly a soldier himself, vet A. SLOPER takes a 
great interest in anything savouring of the military, so it will, of 
course, be understood at ; 
once that the Military Exhi- 
bition at Chelsea forms a 
source of great attraction to 
the Mouldy Headed Wreck, 
and that he spends a great 
portion of his time minutely 
examining the interesting 
exhibits on view there. It 
must not be thought that 
when the Eminent pays 
these visits he does so attired 
in the ordinary garb of the 
citizen, not a bit of it. Do 
things properly or not at all 
is the Eminent’s motto, so 
this will account for him 
always being seen at the 
Exhibition attired, as he 
says, in warlike garments, 
which, although rather out 
of date, having belonged toa 
SLOPER of the 16th century, 
yet come in very appropri- 
ately for the occasion. . 
News has just come to hand 
that a summons has been 
obtained against ALLY for 
creating a disturbance out- 
side the Exhibition. A. 
SLOPER has determined to 
die. . . He has dyed—his three hairs black. 
for a disguise? 


Will that suffice 


2 
* 


SULLIVAN and Gilbert have undoubtedly quarrelled in down- 
right earnest, and there is little probability of their ever collabo- 
rating again. The difference was at first owing to some misunder- 
standing between D’Oyly Corte and Mr. Gilbert. and then it spread 
because Sir Arthur Sullivan refused to take up the quarrel between 
the author and the impressario. The rumour that Eugene Field. 
of Chicago, is writing the libretto of a piece for the Savoy is 
premature, for The Gondoliers is expected to run for at least eighteen 


months more, ** 


Ir will be interesting to smokers to learn that it was Dr.Vikarius, 
a Viennese “savant,” who, in the year 1690, devised a pipe witha 
jointed stem, consisting of a separable tube and mouthpiece, the 
former being trimmed at one end so as to fit into the lower part of 
the pipe-head or bow], and at the other in such sort that a slip of 
pierced ivory, bone, or exceptionally hard wood could be securely 
wedged into it. es 

= 

“Now the question of over working young girls is at last coming 
to light.” writes a correspondent. “ Would it not be right to wake 
up the factory 
inspectors in 
London! In 
Kilburn — the 
girls in the 
dressmaking 
trade may be 
seen working 
from 9 A.M. 
until 10 and IL 
P.M. at night, 
with no extra 
yay, hours 
veing 8 A.M. to 
Sp.M. Why not 
start a trade 
union?” our 
correspondent 
isright. Why 
not, indeed? 
It would be 
well, too, if 

something 
could be done 
for our poor 


| 
| 


domestic servants, who have to be up at about 6 A.M., and whose | 


duties are not finished at 11 o'clock at night. Even on Sundays 
they are not free, with the exception of, perhaps, one Sunday off in 
amonth. Employers seem to forget that their domestic helps some- 
times like to see their relations aud friends, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTSs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING May 81srr, 1890, 
ge 

25th May, 1828.—Tom Sayers, “ Champion of England,” y. 
born this day, at Pimlico, a place of “ fish-like smell,” in Brightuy 
Sussex, “Old Tom,” his father, who survived him, was a genyj),,. 
Sussex man, born at Storrington. Young Tom passed his yout} 
pushing off the Brighton hogboats from the shingly shore ; but Fi 
due time, was placed to the trade of a bricklayer, and his first © bi+ 
job” was on the Preston Viaduct, of the Brighton and Ley... 
tailway. 

25th May, 1835.—Naikes, under this date, records the receipt ., 
a letter from Lord Byron’s friend, Scope Davies, in which the Jatt, 
threatens to put an end to his life,and which coneludes thy. -— 
“ Babylon, in all its desolation, is a sight not so awful as that 4: . 
human mind in ruins. It is a firmament without a sun, a tem), 
without a God. I have survived most of my friends ; heaven forhiq 
I should survive myself!" A day or two previous to this, Raik... 
and he had dined together, and Davies was then in capital spiri:. 
“I fear,” says Raikes, “that deadly enemy to human intellect, t; 
brandy bottle, has much to do with the excitement.” ; 


26th May, 1'788.—The birth ofa child, entirely without brai,.. 
in Carlisle Dispensary, is reported to have occurred this day 
and the child to have lived till June Ist, taking a quantity ,; 
nourishment, and moving its limbs with apparent agility, ~ |), 
Heysham, reporting the case, said, “That the living principle, t),. 
nerves of the trunk and extremities, sensation and motion, may 
exist independently of a brain, and that the natural, vital gyi 
animal functions may be performed without one,” 

26th May, 1874.—In an account of the execution of James Godw jy, 
in Newgate, this day, a reporter thus graphically describes 1},,. 
hangman. “Rather a mild, elderly person, with broad, snub nos... 
a fringe of grey whiskers, and a very keen eye, that -eoms to run 
over you and sum up your height and weight at a glance, \ 
respectable mechanic, apparently in his Sunday black freek eos; 
und trousers and hat, with a deep greg | band, accompanied ty 
a hard-featured, stout-built friend, whose billycock hat, velvete:, 
jacket, and clean shaven face, give him something of the aspe:t 
of a pugilist. Of those twain, the first is Calcraft.” 


27th May, 1798.—Lord Edward Fitzgerald, while in th: 
prison of Newgate, in Dublin, was treated with great severity, and, 
when making his will, on the above date, no one connected wit); 
his family was allowed toapproach him. Mr. Leeson, who execut-| 
the instrument, sat in a carriage at the prison door, whilst Mr. 
Stewart, the Government Surgeon, communicated between hi: 
and the prisoner during the transaction. 

27th alas, 1811.—Henry Dundas, Viscount Melville, died this day. 
“It was Dundas,” says a learned authority, “who invented the 
hideously hybrid word starvation, now 80 common, that the be-t 
educated young ladies, fresh from boarding schools, would |. 
amazed to hear it was not English. But English it is not, and 
never will be. Teutonic words cannot take Latin endings: if the 
could, ending might become exdation, Now, flirtation, a dubious 
word, invented by Lady Frances Shirley, has the benefit of uncertain 
origin. It may wrong, but what would the young ladies du 
without it?” 


28th May, 1667.—Pepys notes in his Diary of this date :— 
“1, by water, to Foxhall, and there walked in ad Garden, \ 
great deal of company, and the weather and garden pleasant ; and 
it is very pleasant and cheap going thither; fora man may go to 
spend what he will, or nothing, all as one. But to hear the nigit- 
ingale and other birds, and here fiddles, and there a harp, and 
here a Jew’s trump, and here laughing, and there fine peop. 
walking, is mighty divertizing.” 

28th May, 1715.—Riots occurred in London on this day, the 
anniversary of the birth of George I. One Bournois, a schow!- 
master, who denied the King’s right, was scourged through the 
City so severely that he died a few days after. The soldiers al-. 
grew mutinous, on being forced to wear such bad clothes and 
coarse linen. Some threw their shirts into the King’s garden in 
the park, and others exposed them in the streets, crying, “ Thes» 
are Hanover shirts!” : 

28th May, 1864.—Philip Phillips, scenic artist, died this day, azul 
sixty-two. 


29th May, 1702.—John Morgan, a Welshman, for a wager! 
luv guineas, this day undertook to walk from London to Land’ 
fend, in Cornwall, and back (612 miles) in fourteen days, which he 
accomplished within nine hours of the time allowed him. ; 

29th May, 1840.—Nicolo Paganini, the famous violinist. who died 
this day, aged fifty, was at first enormously popular, drawing :- 
much at one concert as £1,400; but, in his latter days, owin zto his 
having refused to play for the benefit of the distressed English 
actors in Paris, so few seats were taken at a concert advertised tv 
take place in London, that he, also dreading a disturbance, au- 
nounced that it would not take place at all. 


830th May, 1831.—The I’rench Academy of Sciences appointe:! 
acommission, this day, for the discovery of an indelible ink 
Indian ink was first made in China about 800, and was first per- 
fumed about 1100, Sympathetic inks were known to the ancient-. 
and a method of secret correspondence is mentioned by Ovid, in 
the “ Art of Love.” me 

30th May, 1881.—The Daily Telegraph of this day, in mentioning 
the death. at the age of ninety-four, of Philios Alexin, which had 
just occurred, relates the particulars of the horrible death of the 
Greek patriot Athanasios Diakos, whom Omer Brionis. Pash: 
doonted to be spitted on a wooden stake and roasted alive. 
“ Alexin, a carpenter, was required, on pain of death, to. supply a 
spit of timber, fitted on either end with a handle, by which it w2 
made to revolve, and two stout trestles, provided with circular 
grooves, wherein both extremities of the stake might have free 
play. On the 26th April, 152], the inhuman decree was carried out 
to the letter, Diakos displaying unflinching fortitude throughout 
his horrible torments.” 


31st May, 1809.—When Haydn, the composer, who died this 
day, was in England, he was flattered and overwhelmed with the 
number of his visitors, and longed for the quiet of his German 
evenings, undisturbed except by the oceasional lifting of his glass 
to his lips. At his most brilliant soérées he was in the habit «! 
stealthily retiring now and then to his own room to moisten his 
lips. If he met anyone on his way who wished to detain him, he 
would say, “Excuse me, I have a tot” [a thonght], tapping his 
forehead in a suggestive way. After awhile his secret was dis 
covered, and the tot became proverbial. . 

3ist May, 183%.—At a dinner given this day at Greenwich ! 
Lord Normanby’s Irish stafY, we read that before they had got"t 
the highest pitch,” they finished by putting a quart of ice-cream 
into one of the guest's breeches pockets, he having fallen une! 


the table. 


31st May, 1869.—Miss Blanche Cole made her first Londonappen’ 
alace as Amina, in La Sonnambula, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GiBeRT Dauziet, the Pe 
prictor of * ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” f0 1" 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servan, 
on duty excepted), who should happento meet with his or her dea’ 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Re ef 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS olds ; 
Houipay ” és found upon the Deecased at the time of the Acer on 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published erery Lada 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from Ua 
time, erpiring at 10 o'eluck the following Thureday morning. 


Saturde 
1 


Tt has rec 
nsibly affec 


bea: 
The Hiy 


That pum 
inat 

Yea, it 
dep 

So much : 
He feels 
Ile feels (; 
Of some 
Would be 


So why 


SLOF 


The Fri 
every weel 
one toa Ll 
rs tocut o 
“what the 


AL 


we A ? 
Pardes 


SLO 

i“ A 
Name... 
Address 


RES 

J 

as — |e 
1, Mrs. J. 


2. DRIVER 


TOC 


Advertis 
sorted in tl 
riled the 
are inelase 
tor public 
youd faith 

Tootsie u 
pest-free, | 
partics int 
reply to- 
Adrertisen 
da not app 
Bon as apd 


TOOTSIE, 


YOUN 

6h in., 
disposition, v 
man of mod 
educated, anc 
age about 25 
“The Sloperi 


GENTI 
cumsta 

lily, aged 18 
With photo, “ 
“I Shoe Lane 


N AY an 
- mitsiea 
With two ¢ 
and Vion 


Laue, Londo: 


} TEPrUD 
good | 
desires to cor 
Would like h 
and willing 
© TOOTSIE'S 
‘lon, EC, 


eves, ds 
hone comfort 
dark, industr 
Mat RIMONLI 


TS, 


rd,” we 
tightun, 
gcenuly- 
8 youth 
» but, ix, 
rat “ bie 
| Lewee 


Ceipt oj 
re lattes 
thus -— 
hat of y 
temp! 
N forbid 
» Raikes 
| Spirit. 
lect, ti 


t br: 
lis ‘ 
Ntity 
* Dr 
iple, ti. 
oD, may 
tal and 


Godwin 
bes the 
ub Nose, 
to run 
nee, \ 
ck coat 
nied by, 
Plvetern 
Poaspent 


in the 
ity, and. 
ed with 
XECUL 
ilst \ 


his day, 
ited the 
the best 
ould be: 
hot, and 
Sif thes 
dubious 
neertaiu 
idies du 


date :— 
den, \ 
nt; and 
Vy go to 
e night: 
rp, and 
) peop 


lay. the 
schovl- 
ugh the 
ers alsv 
hes and 
irden in 
“ These 


ay, aged 


Wager el 
» Land’: 
vhich he 


vho died 
Wing it 
gto his 
english 
tised to 
nee, ah- 


ppointed 
ble ink 
inst per- 
ancients. 
Ovid, in 


ntioning 
hich had 
h of the 
s Pasha 
do alive. 
supply i 
sh it wa 
circular 
ave free 
rried out 
‘oughout 


died this 
with the 
German 
his gl 
habit o! 
isten hi- 
him, he 
ping his 
was dis 


wich by 
fyot ly 
ce-crealt 
om ounder 


nappear: 


the Pr 
te the 
Servarws 
ber deatil 
Ringdeis 
3 TALF: 
Accident. 
Thursday 
Fram that 


tg. 


Saturday, May 24, 1890.) 


THE HIPPOPOTAMUS’ HORROR. 


It has recently been stated by natural historians that the Hippopotamus is 
msibly affected by the big drum! 


O YE who'd treat 
dumb animals 
with kind con- 
sideration, 
Here's a sweet 
and soothing 
animal (who's 
very fond of 
Man)— 

The harmless Hip- 
popotamus— 
yea, Abe 
a ation— 
Who desires that 
Man will treat 
him just as gent- 
ly as he can, 

Don't worry him 
or flurry him, 
for he is tender 
hearted ; 

O, speak not to 
him harshly, or 

+ quite pained he 
will become; 

But, above all, 

bear in mind, friends, that when musicys to be started, 

The Hippopotamus’ nerves are shaken by the drum! 


That pummelled parchment instrument doth make him feel dra- 
matic ; 
Yea, it makes the rollicking River Horse feel tragic and 
depressed. 
So much so that, abandoning his gentleness ecstatic, 
He feels he'd seek his “ mamma” out and jump upon her chest ; 
He feels (a rare idea with him) then prene to mastication 
Of some “human.” And especially most toothsome to his gum 
Would be the dreadful drummer who has caused his perturbation. 
So why should Hippopotami be harassed by the drum ? 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HoLiDay "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
isto cut out and pill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. , 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 24th, 1890. 


Name... 


Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
173rd WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 10th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. Mrs. J. BEASLEY, 1 Denmark Road, Camberwell, LONDON. 


A LADY'S GREY FUR CAPE. 


. DRIVER A, J. TURNER, R. Engincers, Brompton Barracks, CHATHAM. 
A RIDING WHIP. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
sorted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
fur publication, but as a guarantee of 
youd faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ie) 


64 in., considered good looking, amiable PpYomerN jee ' 
Amy (Aged 21). 


cumstances abr jomhay), would like to correspond with a young 
Mly, aged 18 to 24. She may be citlier dark or fair, if pretty. Kindly address, 
With photo, * BERTIE,” * TOOTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * ‘Lhe Sloperies,” 
44 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


N AY and VIOLET, aged 22, well educated, ladylike, dark- 

musical, medium height and domesticated, would like to become acquainted 
wking young gentlemen in good positions, Address —- MAY” 
aes JTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies," 99 Sloe 


Laue, Loudon, 


reprieve ° Recent : : 
N EPIUN E, aged 34, height, 5ft. 5in., dark eves, curly hair, fairly 
ik good looking, smart appearance, captain and owner of a crack steamer, 
woes to correspond with a true hearted English girl with a view to marriage. 

ould like her to be fair, plump, pretty, very good tempered and affectionate, 
and willing to travel, Photos honourably returned. Address -“NEPTUNE,” 


noe MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Stioe Lane, Lon- 


A’ ERTISER, aged 19, medium height. fair complexion, blue 
eyes, dark brown hair, very lovable, thoroughly domesticated and fond of 
comforts, would make a good wife to a suitable partner, who must be tall, 
\ (Tk. industrious and of a loving disposition, Address—* May," “TOOTSIE’S 
“-ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


home 
‘lark, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
ae 
*,* It hascome tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 


Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the reecipt of his 


“AWARD OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq., TLW.M., wishes fo assure 
his patrons that erery letter that has been published under the title 
of THE Epiror’s 
£100 and the AWARD OF MERIT” ifse/f will be given to anyone 


who can prove the contrary. 


that’s its | 


ROYAL AQUARIUM THEATRE, WESTMINSTER, 
April 21st, 1890, 
Dear S1R,—I wish to return you my most. sincere thanks for 
your kindness in sending me your * Award of Merit.” [ have had 
it placed ina most conspicuous part of the Aquarium, where the 


| many thousands who behold it will say,as | do, “The King is 


dead ; Long live the Emperor SLoper!” Will you kindly notify 
mp when you are desirous of witnessing my entertainment? and 1 
will be delighted to place a box, or anything you desire, at your 
disposal. Yours faithfully, T. A. KENNEDY, 


ADELPHI THEATRE, April 22nd, 1890, 
DEAR FRIEND SLOPER,—Please accept my very sincere thanks 
for the pleasagt surprise that awaited me at the theatre last night. 
Believe me, I shalt always value the “Award of Merit” most 
highly ; not for its artistic beauty alone, but for the proof it con- 
veys of your good opinion, of which I feel proud. 
Always faithfully yours, © FRANK COOPER, F.O.S. 


10t ELGIN CRESCENT, KENSINGTON PARK, W., 
April 2tth, soo, 

DEAR MR. ALLY SLOPER,—I can’t tell you how delighted [ was 
to find that | had been awarded the celebrated and far famed 
“Award of Merit” founded by you. Up to now, with shame | 
must confess, my object in life has not been in the right path, but 
now having seen the great and good events of your life beautifully 
illustrated on my certificate, [ must try in my humble way to 
endeavour to imitate them. 1 can assure you I shall prize the 
“Award of Merit” amongst my greatest treasures. | cat you one 
of my photos, which I hope you willaccept. [I know it lacks that 
beautiful hat and that sweet nose, but everyone can't be as hand- 
some as you are. I hope some day to have the pleasure of meeting 
youand Mrs, ALLY SLOPER. Believe me, Yours truly and gratefully, 

FANNY MOODY. 


SAVAGE CLUB, April 26th, 1890. 

My DEAR SLOPER,—The “ Award of Merit has arrived! [am 
so proud and delighted at your having elected me one of your 
friends that the mystic letters F’.0.8. are now to be seen upon my 
visiting cards, note paper, carriages and horses, gold and silver 
plate, and, generally, upon all my belongings. | am nothing if not 
thorough ; and, in order that I shall always retain proof about me 
of the honourable distinction which you have conferred upon me, 
Tam now having F.O.S. tattooed upon my right arm, my chest, 
and on the small of my back. I have tried the * Award of Merit” 
in several ways, and it is quitea success, Asachest protector it has 
no equal. It keeps off gnats, burglars and other wild fowl. It is 
a magnificent work of art. It is the most graceful compliment 
your Eminence could ever have bestowed upon your most grateful 
admirer; and as a cure for corns, warts, chilblains, pains in the 
back, smoky chimneys, indigestion, sea-sickness, razzle-dazzle-ty, 
and hard-upness it is unsurpassed and unsurpassable. I shall re- 
commend it to all my acquaintances, The next time we meet we 
must drink, and then we won't mind if we do put in a glass or two 
over high water mark. Please give my best love to Tootsie and all 
the dear girls, and believe me, yours very sincerely and gratefully, 
HERMAN HENDRIKs. 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 11.—He WAXES WROTH. 


TO SLOPER came 
A song last week—a song, God wot! 
So impotent, so crude, so lame 
That it hath ne'er been SLOPER'S lot 
To read such rank and wretched rot. 
Nor rhyme nor reason could it show, 
And Lindley’s rules it mang!ed so 
That, e’ev in death, hot tears might flow 
Down Lindley’s face! 
And SLOPER cursed ihe senseless hind 
Irately for his shallow mind, 
And wrote, in angry haste, “ Declined 
For want of space.” 


To SLOPER came 

(Dispatched with love from Leicester town 

By one who much admired his fame 

And gloried in his fair renown), 

A box, last week, of Kendal Brown. 

A glorious box of glorious snuff— 

‘Twas really ne plus ultra stuff ; 

And SLOPER smirked and sneezed, till bluff 
Grew SLOPER’S face. 

Anon a note he wrote and signed : 

“T thank you for your favour kind. 

For which, be sure, [il haste to find 
A first-rate place!” 


To SLOPER came, 
Two days ago, some news that dashed 
Hie fervent joy and racked his frame ; 
And on his couch his teeth he enashed, 
And cursed till Blissville windows crashed‘ 
By sad mistake each note had got 
Into the other's cover shot, 
And SLOPER for unpublished rot 
Must pay—hard case ! 
But far more wofully he whined 
To think his Nose he'd so maligned 
That Kendal Brown had been * Declined 
For WANT OF SPACE!!!" 


‘ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


** Subscriptions, no matter how small, are carnestly solicited 
to enable ux to continue the relicf afforded by * Ally Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.’ Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown 
will reecire (post-free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, 
Esq., F.O.M., with the Eminent’s autograph on the back. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ ITALF- 
Houipay,” £8 12s, 4d. SINCE RECEIVED 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; Miss A, POWELL, 3d.; H. J 
HUMPHREY, 32.5 RALVH Goob, 6d,; WM. ANSON, 48.2 A. BL PILLING i 
ALG. > W. POLLAN Ds, Ge A. Ket, bd.; BRIGHTONIAN, : 
A. FRANCIS, i J. DRAGBE, < 
Making a total received up te May 13th, 1890—£10 6s 2d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THE RisiNG GENERATION — People who ascend the Eiffel 
Tower. 

Is it right to call a mana hexameter because he's six feet long? 

A REVOLUTIONARY Bopy—The earth. 

ALEXANDRY boasts that he is SLoper’s heir; but as SLorer 
hasn’t got any hair. what price Alexandry? 

WoMAN'S (S)PHERE—Spiders, black-bectles and cockroaches. 

A MAN OF MANY FAILINGS—One who systematically becomes 
bankrupt. 


LETTER-BOX ” is bond fide, and a Prize of 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


—_———_>—_—_ 


THE UNPARALLELED ADVENTURE OF A GOOSE. 

‘SUPPOSED TO BE THE LAstT WorK OF EDGAR ALLAN POE.) 
—_>— Coutinued, 

STILL base over apex !—and still the memories of a happier time 
come crowding into my head ina seemingly never ending stream, 
ll my brain stagyers béucath the burden of thought, and Lam 
unable to distinguish 
or divide one remin- 
ixcence from another. 
CU attribute this sud- 
den failure of | the 
brain's proper. action 
to the obviously inju- 
rious process of medi- 
tating upside down.) 

In this way we trav- 
elled for [| know not 
how many miles. A 
thousand, perhaps — 
and perhaps not more 
than one, The exces- 
sive monotony of my 
position rendered it 
impossible for me_ to 
judge, with anything 
approaching accuracy, 
either the flight) of 
time or the accom- 
‘lishment of distance. 

ndeed, so muddle- 
headed had I now 
become, that it was 
only by a great and 
exhaustive effort of 
reasoning that I was 
enabled to take the 
common objects of the 
roadside to be what 
they were. Atone time, 
{ would take an ass to be aman; at another, a pig would appear 
to my confused vision in the noble form of «a goose; and at a 
third I would seem to see distinct evidences of life and animation 
in the unsusceptible substance of a gaie post. The strain upon 
my nerves had turned my head, and [ was rapidly becoming 
weaker and weaker of intellect. { was in for softening of the brain. 
I felt it coming on, and yet was powerless to interfere with its 
progress, The power of will, of thougkt, of sense, of all, in fact, 
that is essential to the conduct of the mind. | now possessed but 
in an incomplete form, | was crazy !—crazy and sleepy. Oh, so 


Common objects of the roadside. 


sleepy! What if [ should fall asleep down side up—or, rather, 
downy side : aa! 
up? Another SS: i, 


horrible 
thought!— 
and even as 
it passed 
through my 
mind | felt 
myself drawn 
closer and 
closer into the 
meshes of 
Morpheus! 
Ye gods ! what 
should I do? 
Drowsiness 
was quickly 
getting the 
better of me, 
I felt its pres- 
ence in every 
niche of my 
anatomy, In 
vain [wrestled 
igainst its 
intluence — in 
vain TL sought 
to keep the 
leaden lids 
from closing 
over my 
smarting eyes. 
Ktforts to re- 
main awake were useless, Bit by bit my senses left me, till at 
length, after one last attempt—a sorry one, in all conscience—to 
retain my mental balance, | dropped off into a deer. deep sleep! 
Sleep! Ah! what és sleep? Flow many times has that simple 
question been asked by anything but simple people? 
To sleep through wons of time must indeed be bliss, but’ the 
awakening must ever be a dreaded ordeal. , 
Do birds sleep to awake in other forms? Surely not, for nothing 
could be handsomer or better than my present shape. What bad 
taste of the mythologists to metamorphose King Arthur into a 
vile, black raven, and leave him to an awakening in the years to 
, come that will give hima 
bad quarter of an hour ere 
he claims the throne of 


Downy side up. } 


England fer his own. 
Much better to have 


turned the great monarch 
into a goose—that finest 
creature in the bird world, 
and permitted him to ad- 
mire himself in the limbo 
of perpetual nothingness, 
Ah, that is worth sleeping 
for. ” * * * 

It was night when TI 
awoke—pitch black night; 
and my eyes might have 
been yet unclosed for all 
(save darkness) that the: 
could behold. T was still 
upside down, but, instead 
of being suspended from a 
human hand (inhuman 
hand would sound more 
true!) my legs were fas- 
tened to what seemed (on 
my drawing my body up, 
in the manner of the 
Beautiful Geraldine, and 
porte my now unfettered 
wak over its surface) to 
be an ordinary hatpeg of 
varnished pine, This dis: 
covery gave me reason 
suspect that | was hang 
ing up in the basement 
peere of somebody's 
louse—a suspicion soon 
to be confirmed by an ae: 
cident which, but for my 
extraordinary presence of mind at a time of well-nigh inde- 
seribable horror and contusion, would most certainly have 
terminated fatally with the unhappy writer of these stirring 
reminiscences, 


Hung. 


(To be continucd neat week.) 


A A I 
eee PD Gass. 
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THE “F.O5.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


(Saturday, flay 24, 1é90, 


No, 132.—Sir C. DILKE, F.O.S. Edith. Goodness gracious me! how ‘real fully cold you look, Mr. Trumpet ! < 
gq ventured o s er re. ts 6 dd), Col—d ? N- —L | . 

“ Although Sir Charles, like the sun on a real April day, is He (who, having ventured out in summer attire.is shivering with cold), Col—d n—o, notatal—l. On Bids: paca Siew yaks gavin iow WN kt 
for a time under a cloud, there can be no doubt that before long winner ¢ the Derby, 'tain't my fault. I've siv ver Shes ‘ bel 
he will shine again with increased brilliance—a man of his an y = 3 e “tip 
varied abilities and talent was never meant to hide his shining y 2 ares faa e aS, ce on 
light under a bushel. When a babelet, Charley was what is 
called an infant phenomenon ; before he was a week old he had 
cut three teeth, at the age of three months he could yell likea 
lion in his prime; at nine months old he could take a draw 
out of his father's pipe, and at the age of fifteen months he 
could hold arguments with his mother on the evils of bringing 
up children on condensed milk, in which he generally came off y : - — cas 
best. When he had reached fifteen a change was seen in the youth, BeoN eS 25 
his bright, intelligent bearing was succeeded by a fierce, sullen de- 
meanour — s0 noticeable was the change, that negotiations were 
at once opened by the authorities for him to understudy the 
village funeral mute; but on it being discovered that the lad 
was only suffering from a severe toothache, nothing more was 
heard of the matter. Some years after, owing, it is understood, 
to the influence of a lady, our hero was introduced into Parlia- 
ment, when he soon made a nafne for himself. Chiefly because 
he’s the naughty young man of Chelsea, our hero was created 
F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him Decem- 
her 12th, 1885." —Debrett Improved. 


Angelina. Are you looking in my eye for a mote? 
Edwin, No; for the beam. (Then she beamed. 


(1,) Old Townmonse to his Country Cousin. “Quite out of the town ‘ere, you see! Lovely rural spot, ain't, it? Something like a garding this ‘ere, eh ?——(2.) Then look 

at the conservatory, too! Made it myself. Fit for a dook, ain't it? Who'd guess that was made out of an old starch box and a bit o’ winder glass ’——(3). Talk about the 

| country! why, when the leaves is all out beautiful like this ‘ere, if you stands and looks at ‘em through your ‘ands, so! so as to shut out the ‘ouses, you know, why, you mig!) 
be in the backwoods ! —-( 4). Then of a Sunday, when you takes and sits in your harbour with your slouch ‘at, ard your pipe and tankard of bitter, in your shirt-sleeves, why. 

At least, you would, if it wasn't for the messin’ nex’ door's kids throwin’ mutton tins at you !——(5). Then there's a lovely 

from the back kitchen, and the rockery 


London, the queen of watering places. The season begins 
earlier than in Brighton—take notice, ladies. 


‘i 

Ie iol WN aiaies 2 a me. FOTROTA I don't think the pone what lived in them \ “There! I've wound up every clock in the house, but what that funny litt!* 
* times 'ad much idea of a military get up, or they wouldn't never ‘ave wore sich keyhole at the top is for I don’t know. However, I'll wind them all.” — 

A NEW IDEA OF PURGATORY. t hugly things as them.” : | [And the way time flew in that house was a cau” 


— 


dondou: Printed by DaAucILL BRUTOEKS, at ther Camden Press, High Stuect, X.W., and Published by the ‘Troprietor, GILBERE DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Slepertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, May 24, 1890, 
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